three months of tension, june 28, 1939
are present to-day, only on a larger scale than last year, and again
we are told that it is only the autumn manosuvres, only sham fights,
exercises for the German army, the training of the troops. I was
not deceived last year, and I warn you not to be deceived this
year. The forces of aggression are actually gathering, have,
indeed, already been to a large extent gathered. Many people
say that nothing will happen till the harvest has been garnered,
and perhaps they are right, but personally I always distrust dates
which are mentioned beforehand, because they may so easily be
antedated, and, after all, the harvest itself is not far off. I think
we must consider July, August and September as months in which
the tension of Europe will become most severe. I feel convinced
that we are entering a period of danger, more acute and more laden
with ugly facts than any which we have ever known m the hard and
disturbed period through which we have lived.
To say this does not mean that I consider war certain. If
one considers only the German preparations, the immense massing
of men and weapons, and the tone which their government-
controlled Press and party leaders have adopted, the only conclusion
that could be drawn would be that the worst would happen, and
happen quite soon. But other factors are also at work. All plans
and preparations may be perfected, and yet the fateful signal may
not be given. Whether it will be given or not depends on the mood,
temperament and decision of a single man, who has raised himself
from an obscure position to a grisly summit from which he can
perhaps let loose upon the greater part of mankind, immeasurable
catastrophe and tribulation. If my words could reach him, as
indeed they may, I would say " Pause, consider well before you
take a plunge into the terrible unknown. Consider whether your
life's work, which might now be famous in the eyes of history,
in raising Germany from prostration and defeat to a point where all
the world is waiting anxiously upon her actions—consider whether
all this may not be irretrievably cast away."
I wish I could convince Herr Hitler of the fact that the British
nation—and surely we may also say the British Empire—have
reached the limit of their patience. We have receded and acquiesced
time after time in breaches of solemn promises and treaties. This
we have done out of our desire for peace, and also no doubt because
the interest of the British Empire is peace. Herr Hitler would
make a profound mistake if he persuaded himself that all these
retreats were the result of cowardice and degeneracy. When Herr
Goebbels' Nazi propaganda blares and blethers upon the ether
that Britain and France have lost the capacity to make war if

